'C Anewballade ok the Marigolde, = 


He Godavoue, foꝛ mans delight. 

Hath heere oꝛdaynde, euery thing, 
Sonne. Moone and Sterres, hinyng lo bꝛight. 
with all kinde fruites, that here doth ſpꝛing. 
And Flowꝛes that are, ſo flouriſhyng: 

Amonges all which, that J beholde, 
(As tomy ininde, beſt contentyng) 

J doo tommende, the Marigolde. 
In Geare, firlt ſpꝛingeth the Uiolet: 

The Pꝛimeroſe then. alſodoth ſpzed: 

The Couſlipſweete, abꝛoade doth get: 
The Daiſye gaye, ſhewethfo:th her hed: 
The Medowes greene, lo garniſhed. 8 

Molt goodly (truly) to beholde, 
Foz which, God is to be Pꝛaiſed: 
vet Jcommende, the Marigolde. 
The Roſe, that chearfully doth howe, 
At 9) tdlomer, her courſe hath ſhee: 


The Lilve white, after doth growe: . 


The Columbine. then ſee may yee: S & 
The Joliflowꝛe, in freſh degree, x — 
with ſundꝛie mo, then can betolde. SER 


Though they, neuer ſo pleaſaunt bee, 

Pet J commende, the Marigolde. 
Though theſe, which here are mencioned, 
Bee delectable to the ive, 

By whom ſweeteſmelles, are miniſtred. 

The ſenſe of man, toſatisfye, 

Pet, each as ſerueth his fantaſye : 
wherfoze to ſay. J wyll be bolde, 

And to aduoide, all flaterye, 

I doo tommende the Marigolde. 

All theſe, but foꝛ a time doth ferue, 

Soone come, ſoone gone, ſo doth they fare, 
At keruent heates and ſtoꝛmes thei lterue, 
Fadyng away. their ſtaulkes left bare. 
Ok that J pꝛaiſe. thus ſay J dare, 

Shee iheweth glad cheare, in heate and colde, 
Moche pꝛofityng. to hertes in care. 

Such is this floure. the Marigolde. 

This Marigolde Floure, marke it well, 
with Sonne dooth open, and allo ut, 
which (in a meanyng) to vs doth tell. 

To Chꝛiſt Gods Sonne, our willes to put, 
And by his wooꝛde, to ſet our futte, 

Stiffly to ſtande, as Thampions bolde, 
From the truthe, to ſtagger noꝛ ſtutte, 

Foz which J pꝛaiſe the Marigolde. | 
To Marie our Queene, that Floure ſo ſweete, 
This Marigolde, J doo apply. 

Fo: that the Name, doth ſerue ſo meete, 
And pꝛopertee, in eache partie. 
Foꝛ her enduryng pactently, 

Che ſtoꝛmes of ſuch, as liſt to ſcolde 
At her dooynges, without cauſe why, 

Toth to ſee ſpzing,this Marigolde. 


Shee may be calde, Marigolde well, 
Of Marie (rhieke) Chꝛiſtes mother deere. 
That as in heauen, ſhee doth excell, 
And Golde in earth to haueno peere: 
So (certainly) ſhee ſhineth cleere. 
In Grate and hononr double folde. 
The uke was neuer earſt ſcene heere, 
Suche is this floure, the Marigolde. 
Her education wellisknowne, 
From her firſt age, how it hath wꝛought. 
In ſingler Uertue ſhee hath growne. 
And ſeruyng God, as ſhe well ought. 
Foz which he had her, in his thought. 
And ſhewed her. Graces many folde, 
In her eſtate, to cee her bꝛought. 
Though tome dyd ſpite this Marigolde. 
pt ſhe ( in faith) had erred a mille. 
whiche God, molt ſure,doth vnderſtande, 
wolde hee haue doone, as pꝛoued is. 
Her Enmies lo, to bꝛing tohande- 
No, be ye ſure, J make a bande, 
Foz ſeruyng him, he needes ſo wolde, 
Make her to Keigne ouer Englande. 
So loueth hee this Marigolde. 
Her tonu erſacion, note who liſt, 
It is moꝛe heauenly, then terraine, 
Foz which, God doth her Actes aſſiſt: 


All meekeneſſe doth, in her remaine: 


All is her care, how to oꝛdayne, . 
To haue Gods Gloꝛie here extolde,. 
Ok Pooꝛe and Riche, ſheeis moſt fayne, 

Chꝛiſt laue therfoze this Marigolde. 
Sith lo it is, God loueth her, N 
And ſhee. Hts Grace, as doth appeare: 
ve map be bolde, as foreferre, 

All doubtfulneſle, to her moſt cleare, 
That. as her owne, in line maneare, 

She wtlth your welthes, both pong x olde, 
Obey her then, as your Queene deare, 

And ſay: Chꝛiſt ſane this Marigolde. 
Chat ſaue her. in her high Eſtate, 
Therin (in reſt) long to endure: 
Chalk ſo all wꝛonges, heere mitigate. 
That all may be, to his pleaſure, 

The high. the lo we, in due meature. 

As membꝛes true, with her to holde. 
Do, eache to be, thothers treaſure, 

In cheriſhyng, the Marigolde. 
Be thou (O God) ſo good as thus: 
Thy Perfect Fayth, to ſee take plate: 


Thy Peace thou plant. here among vs, 


That Errour map, go hide his face, 
So to concoꝛde vs in eache caſe. 
As in thy Courte, it is enrolde: 


wee all (as one) to loue her Grace, 


That is our Queene, this Marigolde. 
| God laue the Queene. 
Quod. Wilitam Fozreſt, Pꝛeeſt. 
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